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and of the Per ſonage that n throughout the 


a ) 


i - 
5 A | p 


IF 4 but reaſonable, „ that the Purchaſer ſhould 


know what he is to expecs from this Edition of 
The Crooked Six-pence; ; and that the rather, becauſe 
there is publickly Sold by the Bookſellers of London 
and Weſtminſter, a 2 blank Poem, called the 
Splendid Shilling, Falſely attributed to the admired 
Author 27 thoſe ungingling Poems  Cyder and Blen- 


heim. 


I have great Authority to averr, not from any Ma- 


nuſcript, for none exiſts; but from innate Sagacity and 
lucky Gueſ5-work, that not only the Sex of the Author, 


whole 


Angle Ye; fe of the Poem itſelf, are the rr 


eſt verbis? 
not the real Name of our Engliſh Sappho, the incom 
| parable Orinda, Katharine Phillips? Ea eſt, ipſa eſt; 
that, that 1s ſhe, the very individual Phillips that 
originally compoſed this our Crooked Six-pence. J, 
the Grecian Poete/s ſhould be put in Competition with 


J 


evhole Poem, but even the Title Page, and almoſt er ery 


9 "or En Editor's polluting F , and 


Multa bnd run mul 


—_ TORI hanc nunc facio. TER. 


4s t fo » the Author? s Surname, I grant with Alacrity it 


was Phillips. But does it therefore follow that it muſt 
be John Phillips? Have we not had many in this 


Nation of the Name of Phillips, ſucceſsful in their Ad. 
dreſſes to the Muſes ? Does there not even now exiſt 
a Poet of that Name, defervedly celebrated for Paſto- 
rals truly Natural, and who in the Namby-Pamby 
kind may Juftly be fliked AZTTETIASWTOT G0" Sed quid opus 
Many Words will not fill a Sack. Was 


our Engliſh Sappho, may we not Juſily gay 
Caſtior hac, & non doCtior illa fuit ? Marr. 
The Title Page, Chriflian Name, and Sex of the 


Author, being thus by Conjecture more than probable 
recovered, it neceſſarily follows, that the Verſes of the 


y 2} 
Poem ſelf were e given - ferently from what they a How | 
appear in the eulgar E lions. | a 


Mrs. Katharine Phillips flouriſhed in "the Decline of 
the laſt Century, in the Auguſtan Reign of Charles IT. 
much about the Time that Milton's Paradiſe Loft faſt 

af * in the 4 orld, viz. in the Year 166. 7. 


From King Charles' 8 Aﬀettion to the Aab Rhimes in 
Hudibras, from his Juſt Admiration of the harmonious 
Dryden, and his open Familiarity with his darling 
Durfey, 7t appears that he approved of Rhime in 
Engliſh Poetry, and looked upon Blank as an Innoca- 
tion upon the ancient Conflitution of the Britiſh Muſes. 
As for Milton, the Reſtored Sovereign (reſtored from 
Anarchical I nterpolation) abhorred the very Name of 
him, who had, in a long Oration, openly, defended the 
Maurther of Bis Martyr'd Father.” It is not at all there- 
ore to be wondered at, that Carolus a Carolo ſhould 
| paſſionately d. iſlike whatever ſuch a Wretch (in rs 
| Eſteem) fhould invent or perf orm. 


Our ſprightly on virtuous Poeteſs being no Stranger 

| to the gay Humour of that condeſcending King, hig 22 
ly delighted her Royal Maſter's facetious Fancy with 

a Burleſque Blank Poem, ridiculing the bombaſt Dic- 


tron, uncouth Numbers, Romance Sile, and ae 
Sail * Paradiſe Loſt. 


ot ) 


j Such was Mrs, Phillips's Averſion ever to commit her 
Peoetical Performances to the Preſi, that ſhe truſted 
e Peruſal of thim to. particular Friends only, and 
| that in confidence of not tranſcribing: Inſomuch that the 
merry Monarch, »ot unacquainted with Orinda's con- 
cealed Genius, -cokohſe fed out of. Gomplaiſance, volun- 
tarily to give a Promiſe Royal of Secrecy, before he 
would be diverted with that Piece, which in its native 
Parity is now firſt going to ſee the Light. This can- 
not but be the more eaſily credited, Kt it is conſidered 
that the Folio Edition of the Works of Mrs. Katharine 
Phillips was ſurreptitionfly brought into the World 
without her Conſent or K. Ts and is both Po chu 
mMous and ä 2 | 


The following Compoſ tron was at firſt has is called 
þ the French, une Piece fugitive, delivered memoriter 
from Friend to Friend. But in proceſs of Time, the 
Editars and Plageartes © came to underſtand 9.4 Hear- 


M0 
| (Hearliy, which is to them 


Confirmation ſtrong, * 
As 22 of  Haly Writ) SHAKESPEAR,,” 


that 


( wi) 

that one Phillips had compoſed a mock Heroic Poem, 
in Ridicule of Engliſh Poetry in Blank, incontinently 
they conclude its Author to be no other than the famous 
john Phillips. Forthwith they employ their needy Gar- 
retteers ; who, ſtantes pede in uno, pack up a few 
Bombaſt Lines, and prefix to them the Name of honeſt 
John, eden while John was yet alive. But perhaps 
you will ſay, why did not John exclaim againſt ſo vile 
a Prafiice ? why did he not diſown the Poem and ex- 
' poſe the Fraud ? or elſe why did not Katharine Her- 

Fine detect the Fallacy, by publiſhing that very Crooked 
| Six-pence, with which we now oblige the Publick ? as 
for Kathar rine, the 85 is irrefra gable - 


5 - -Nulli gravis eſt perculſus Achilles. 
Katharine died before John was born. 


B ut you eill arge perhaps, what r ole n 
himſelf from adjuſting that Aﬀair 9 To which I an- 
ever, Modeſty was the chief Ingredient in the Compo- 
ſition of John's s quiet Soul, which prevented his buſtling 
and roaring, and advertiſing, and rendering himſelf ok 
1 moxious to the licentious Pens of lying News-Papers 
| and anonymous Pamphleteers. Perhaps too John's 
| Mens Conſcia recti might make him deſpiſe the Inju- 
ry, and reſt ſatisfy'd, that a Work fo compoſed would 
2 bh Fudlicious never be to bim imputed; nor is it un- 


TT 


( vw. ) 


likely that an additional Reaſon of John's PIE; 


cence might. be the Shortneſ3 of John's o. 3 for 
he died "young as well as Katharine. 1 


Immo dicis brevis eſt xtas, & rara SeneCtus. 


4 


Had the ho peful Author of Cyder ond Blenheim 
attained that = nee which a mature old Age has 
to me already brought, and which to all wiſe and dig 
cerning Philologues and Theologues it generally does 
bring, it is not to be doubted but he would have 
done. hinpelf Fauſtice, exornaſſet Bihliqpolas ſecun- 
dum virtutes ſuas ; he would have done by them as his 
_ own furious Maſtiff does by the Swine in the firſt Book 
of Cyder: . 


3 he wou'd have vex d 
The noxious Herd, and printed on their Ears 
A ſad Memorial of their paſt Offence. 


If any Man prefer the Title of Splendid Shilling, 
to that of Crooked Six-pence, becauſe a Shilling 1s 


double the Value of Sixpence „let the covetous Huncks 
be put in mind of what is ſaid by the Terentian Syrus: 


88 in loco negligere, 


Maximum interdum eſt lucrum. 


( ix 


The i firſt Words of the new ficlitious Splendid Shil- 


ling, are Happy the Man; thoſe of the old genuine 
Crooked Six-pence are Happy the Maid. Non minus 


turpe eſt in primo quàm in extremo actu deficere. 15 
not here, 


primo in limine, at the very Threſbald of 
the: Paem,. a ſure Mark of the Fore-finger and Thumb 


off an impoſing Editon! Incorrigible Gorreffor ! unte- 
nacious Textuary !' away with thy unlimited Tyranny ! 
Doſt thou aſſume a Power beyond even what our moſt 
encroaching Parliaments ever yet pretended , to? What, 
 tranſmute Sexes * turn Woman into Mam Thou haſt 
either too much Effronterje, ar too little Nic. Sure * 


miſapprehendeſt n 
; —— — webe _— | | 


Femina, 3 


* fancy / thyſelf ners = 2 n Oo 
Equivocatium of the. Word Mutabile, to change Maid 


E Man, or Man for Maid WHCrever it occurrs in th "y 
Lei Jon, thou 


Caudex, Stipes, Alnus, hates Bubo, 1 


\ | Thaw N aſti- 77 ati turdi-faci-louſi-fartical E ditor; 35 than 
Ox, . hou Owl, thou Aſs, thou Slobber: depullion, thou 


Dunce, go conſull John Dryden, who will tell thee, 
and that from the Mouth -£ a af oman £086, 


K— All 


— — 


= 


All Women would, but ſure no Woman _ 


Be changed 1 into that lordly Creature Man. 


- — — . — — — - nat r X — — — 9 —— —_— : ** 
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If any modern Scriblerus, or 5 Adi has aug b. to 
mutter againſt the enſuing Text, as by us now given, 
let him produce his Arguments; and I doubt not, hw 
| fruray ſoever they may be, uno digitulo eevTIA£yopurvey | 
iz  xaT&var, and then will I uſe the Babbler ſo, that 


—_— a cuytydt 9 d 


e 


o rot Ofprevou yl. 


HoM. Iliad cr · 186. 


Ve judge it an a Sropes to embarras the Reader, by 
affixing the adulterated Text of the Splendid Shilling, 
to the chaſte Reading of the Crooked Six-pence. But = 
this our laudable U ndertaking , which has in it both the 
mT G and the niger, ſhould meet with Encourage- 
ment ſuitable to its Merit, that is, if many E ditions | 
thereof ſhould be demanded; (and unleſs this be an illi. 
| terate and ungrateful Ave, many will be demanded ;) 
then will we put forth our reſtored Reading, in a neat 
Elzevir Letter, and the corrupt interpolated Copy in 
Italick Charatters between two Hooks. 


Et tum magna mei ſub terras ibit imago. Virs. 


*Iooy 8 ET Garden 9 5 


Dae, 77 n. Coll. Canab. R. B. 2 0-44 
Id. Decemb. MDCCXXXII. 


® Notwithſtanding what is ſaid in this Paragraph, it hath been thought proper to 
prefix the Splendid Shilling, 


THE 


Splendid Shilling, by Mr. ohr Philips 


— Hing, heav'nly Muſe, 
Things unattempted yet in Pro or Rhime, 
A Shilling, Breeches, and Chimera's dire. 


parry the Man, who void of Care and Strife, 
In filken or in leathern Purſe retains 

A Splendid Shilling : He nor hears with Pain 
New Oyſters cry'd, nor fighs for chearful Ale 
But with his Friends, when mighty Miſts ariſe, _ 
To Funiper's, Magpye, or Town Hall repairs: 
Where mindful of the Nymph, whoſe wanton Eye 
Transfix d his Soul, and kindled amorous Flames, 
Chloe or Phillis; he each circling Glaſs 

Wiſheth her Health, and Joy, and equal Love. 
Mean while, he ſmoaks and laughs at merry Tale, 
Or Pun ambiguous, or Conundrum quaint. 

But I, whom griping Penury ſurrounds, 

And Hunger, ſure Attendant upon Want, 

With ſcanty Offals, and fmall acid Tiff 
(Wretched 'Repaſt ) my meagre Corps ſuſtain : 
Then ſolitary walk, or doze at home 

In Garret vile, and with a warming Puff 

Regale chill'd Fingers; or from Tube as black 
As Winter Chimney, or well-poliſh'd Jet, 
Exbale Mundungus, ill-perfuming Scent : 


Not blacker Tube, nor of a ſhorter Size 


Smoaks Cambro-Britain (vers'd in Pedigree, 
Sprung from Cadwalader and Arthur, Kings 
Full famous in romantick Tale) when he 
_ Ofer many a craggy Hill and barren Cliff, 
Upon a Cargo of fam'd Ce/trian Cheeſe, 
High over-ſhadowing rides, with a deſign 
To vend his Wares, or at the Arvonian Mart, 
Or Maridunum, or the ancient Town 
Ecleap'd Brechinia, or where V aga's Stream 
Encircles Ariconium, fruitful Soil, 


20} 
Whence flow nectareous Wines, that well may vie 
With Mafjic, Setin, or renown'd Falern. 
Thus, while my joyleſs Minutes tedious flow, 
With Looks demure, and ſilent Pace, a Dunn, 
Horrible Monſter! hated by Gods and MH 
To my aerial Citadel aſcends ; 
With vocal Heel thrice thund' ring at my Gates, 
With hideous Accent thrice he calls; I know 
The Voice ill-boding, and the ſolemn Sound. 
What ſhou'd I do? or whither turn? Amaz d, 
Confounded, to the dark Receſs I fly | 
Of Woodhoke ; ; ſtrait my briſtling Hair ere 
Thro' ſudden Fear; a chilly Sweat bedews 
My ſhudd'ring Limbs, and (wonderful to tell!) 
My y Tongue forgets her Faculty of Speech; 
So horrible he ſeems ! his faded Brows 
Entrench'd with many a Frown, and conic Beard 
And ſpreading Band, admir'd by modern Saints, 
Diſaſtrous Acts n ; in his Right Hand 
Long Scrolls of Paper ſolemnly he waves, 
With Characters and Figures dire inſcrib'd, 
Grievous to mortal Eyes; (ye Gods, avert 
Such Plagues from righteous Men!) behind him ſta Iks 
Another Monſter, not unlike himſelf, _ (cs 
Sullen of Aſpect, by the Vulgar call'd 
A Catchpole, whoſe polluted Hands the Gods 
With Force incredible, and Magick Charms 
Erſt have endud: if he is ample Palm 
Should haply on ill-fated Shoulder lay 
Of Dcbtor, ſtrait his Body, to the Touch 
Obſequicus (as whilom Knights were wort) 
To ſome enchanted Caſtle is convey d, 
Where Gates impregnable, and coercive Chains 
In Durance ſtrict detain him, till in form 
Of Money, Pallas ſets the Captive free. 
Beware, ye Debtors, when ye walk beware, 
Be circumſpect; oft with inſidious Ken 


6 
This Caitif eyes your Steps aloof, and oft 
Lies perdue in a Nook or gloomy Cave, 
Prompt to enchant ſome inadvertent Wretch 
With his unhallow'd Touch. 80 (Poets ſing) 
Grimallin to Domeſtick Vermin ſworn 
An everlaſting Foe, with watchful Eye 
Lies nightly brooding o er a chinky Gap, 
Protending her fell Claws, to thoughtleſs Mice 
Sure Ruin. So her diſembowel'd Web 
Arachne in a Hall, or Kitchen ſpreads, 
| Obvious to vagrant Flies: She ſecret ſtands 
Within her woven Cell; the humming Prey, 
Regardleſs of their Fate, ruſh on the Toils 
Inextricable, nor will aught avail — 
Their Arts, nor Arms, nor Shapes of lovely hue ; 
The Waſp infidious, and the buzzing Drone, 
And Butterfly proud of expanded Wings 
Diſtin& with Gold, entangled in her Snares, 
Uſeleſs Refiſtance make: With eager Strides, 
She tow'ring flies to her expected Spoils.; 
Then with envenom'd Jaws the vital Blood 
Drinks of reluctant Foes, and to her 'Cave 
Their bulky Carcaſſes triumphant drags. 
So paſs my Days. But when Nocturnal Shades 
This World invelop, and th' inclement Air 
Perſuades Men to repel benumming Froſtss 
With pleaſant Wines, and crackling Blaze of Wood; 
Me lonely ſitting, nor the glimmering Light 
Of Make-weight Candle, nor the joyous Talk 
Of loving Friend delights; diſtreſs d, forlorn, 
Amidſt the Horrors of the tedious Night, 
Darkling J ſigh, and feed with diſmal Thoughts 
My anxious Mind; or ſometimes mournful Verſe 
Indite, and ſing of Groves and Myrtle Shades, 
Or deſperate Lady near a purling Stream, 
Or Lover pendent on a Willow- Tree: 
Mean while, I labour with eternal Drought, 
And reſtleſs wiſh, and rave ; my parched Throat 


[14 3} 

Finds no Relief, nor heavy Eyes Repoſe : 
But if a Slumber haply does invade 
My weary Limbs, my Fancy's ſtill awake, 
Thoughtful of Drink, and eager, in a n, 
Tipples 1 imaginary Pots of Ale: 
In vain; awake I find the ſettled Thirſt 
Still onawing, and the pleaſant Phantom curſe. 

Thus do live from Pleaſure quite debarr'd, 
Nor taſte the Fruits that the Sun's genial hog 
Mature, Fohn- App /e, nor the downy Peach, 


Nor Walnut in rough-furrow'd Coat ſecure, = 


Nor Medlar, Fruit delicious in Decay : 


Afflictions great | yet greater ſtill remain: 
My Galligaskins that have long withſtood | 


T he Winter s Fury, and encroaching Froſts, 


By Time ſubdued (what will not Time ſubdue!) 


An horrid Chaſm diſcloſe, with Orifice 


Wide, diſcontinous; at which the Winds 
Eurus and Auſter, and the dreadful Force 
Of Boreas, that congeals the Cronian Waves, 
Tumultuous enter with dire chilling Blaſts, 
Portending Agues. Thus a well-fraught Ship 
Long fail'd ſecure, or thro' the Ægean Deep, 
Or the Tonian, till cruiſing near 
The Lilybean Shoar, wick. fi 
On Se os or Charybdis (dang'rous' Rocks) 
She ſtrikes rebounding, whence the ſhatter'd Oak, 


ideous Cruſh 


So fierce a Shock unableto withſtand, 


| Admits the Sea; in at the gaping Side 
The crowding Waves guſh with impetuous Rage, 
| Refiſtleſs, Overwhelming; Horrors ſeize | 


The Mariners, Death in their Eyes appears, 


They ſtare, they lave, theypump, they ſwear, they pray; 


(Vain Efforts !) ſtill the battering Waves ruſh in 
Implacable, till delug'd by the Foam, 
The Ship ſinks found Fring in the vaſt Abyſs. 


CROOKED SIX-PENCE. 
By Mrs. KATHARINE PHILLIPS. 


 - = = = = Sing, Maiden Muſe, 
Six. pence, Hoop-petticoat, and Church on fire. 


ERAppy the Maid, who from green Sickneſs free, 
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In Canvaſs or in Holland Pocket bears 

A crooked Six-pence. She envieth not 

New. married Folks, nor ſighs at others Banns. 

At Eve, when So this Hemiſphere forſakes, 

She to her Needle or her Wheel repairs. 
Then, not unmindful of the Man, dear Man, - 
Whoſe Faith by Promiſes and am'rous Oaths, 
And crooked Sixpence, was to her betroth'd, 

| William 


( m& ) 
William or 74 homas, at her Work the ery „ 


His Vear next March i is up, and ſo is mine. 
Meanwhile he Shoes j japans, or buckling Wigs, — 


Sings Durfey ey's Songs by Purcellini ſet. 


But I, who in my Head bear Pain, and draw 
Short Breath, Attendant ſure on Sickneſs green, 


With Cinders, or with Morter from the Wall. = 
Wretched Repaſt! my fading Fleſh diſtain ! 


In Chimney-corner cloſe I poking ſit, 


Nor ever ſtir ſpontaneous, ſcarce when call'd. 


I loll, I ſtretch, AJ yawn, and from a Tub 


(Like that whence Burgeſs preach'd) Oatmeal purloin 


Oatmeal, unſalutary Food if raw! 


More wholſome than ycleap 'd Burgout, which Ben 


North Britiſh Lad, full famous in Records 
Of E veland 8 Chronicle for felling Kings, 


When he o'er hoary Hills, or craggy Cliffs, 8 
Or rugged Rocks, where Eagles build their Neſt, 


| Rides ; 


(i ) 

Rides on a Galloway tho' ſmall, yet ſtrong. 
Voy'ging from Dunghay Head through Sheriffdoms 
Barren and bleak, with chequer'd Plad ſuperb, 
Intent with clipp'd Zacobuſſes to buy 

French Wine in Lufi ſtanian Caſks ypent, 
Which well- paid Perjurers vouch all for Port, of 
Though they perhaps the Growth of Bourdeatx Fr 
Chattean, Margout, or the renown'd Pontack, 
Thus while in Qualms my heavy Moments creep, 


A Wight in Habit Velvet all and Gold, 


Formal and fine, dread Monſter ! Doctor hight, 
T; With ſolemn Face into the Kitchen ſtalks. 


His bony Fingers thrice my Pulſe allayz ; 
. Thrice Secrets deep he asks; ſurpris'd I dread 
f The Voice obſcene, and hate the ſickly Sound. 
What ſhall do ama d, confounded, dumb 


I ſtand, nor Anſwer give to his Demands, 


Nauſeous to Virgin Ears; my frizzled Hair 
TT = © OT Stands 


( "BY 
Stands upright, to its Roof my Tongue ſticks 47 


Retentive Faculty my Bowels loſe, 
So horrible he ſeems.--His Horſe- hair Wig 

5 Stiffen'd with angry Curls, his Agate Cane 
And gilded Sword { (too oft by Cowards worn) 


Diſaſtrous Deeds forebode; in his Right-hand 
The deſp'rate Pen he takes, which ting'd with Ink, 


Strange Characters and Fi igures dire inſcribes, 
Illegible to Maid, or Man, or Witch. 


Oh, may ſuch Plagues averted ever be 
From modeſt Spinſters. Lo! behind him ſneaks 


Another Mortal, not unlike himſelf, 


| Of Jargon full, with Terms obſcure 0 Yercharg d, 
5 Apothecary call'd, whoſe foetid Hands 


With Power mechani ic, and with Charms arcane, 
Apoll God of Med' cine has endu'd. 


If he gilt Pills, Powder, or Bolus brown, 


Haply into the open Mouth convey 


( 9 ) 
Of Patient, ſtreight his Body to the Doſe 
Obſequious (as erſt La Mancha's Knight) 
Is to a Feather-bed well warm'd convey'd. 
Sheets never to be chang'd, d, and watchful Nurſe 


The captive Wretch incarcerate, till Time, 


* The beſt Phyſician, ſet the Patient free. 


Beware, ye Virgins, of your Health beware; 

Be circumſpect to romp or run, aſcend 
The Mountain's airy Top; th' Empirick Cre, 

Wilt elſe oft viſit your Abode, by Fees | 

Of Gold allur'd, and dang'rous Symptoms find. 
Ht Prompt to torment ſome pale unthriving Wench, 
With griping Buck-thorn, or with Launcet ſharp 
F To pierce the ſhiv* ring Arm. So Poets ſing, 
Sow-gelder erſt to Calves, Pigs, Colts, and Lambs, 5 


S worn everlaſting Foe, with goggling Eyes 


To Stables, Sties, or Cow-pens early comes, 


Protending his tell Knife to thoughtleſs Bulls 


C 2 "Sis 


( 20 3 
Sure Wo” So 1n undiſcerning Night, 


| Mryriads of Fairies by their Monarch led 

To Infants Cradles, or to Nurſery-Rooms 

In ſerried Files march on. Meanwhile the Babe 
Secure in Innocence ſleeps ſound and ſmiles. = 
The Peers and Peereſſes with O#'ron's ſelf, 


Great Oberon, of Fairy Realms ſupreme, 


Within one Circle all, in Dance and Song, 
And Midnight Muſic move their tiny Feet. 
. Nurſe hears, or thinks ſhe hears, *twixt fleep and wake, * 

Loud Sounds, unſeen, delightful to the Ear: ; 
But Fairy Fiddles lull again to Sleep. 
Eftſoons King Oberon and twelve choſen Men, 
With ſcaling Ladders of Dutch Thread compact, 
The Cradle mount, collecting all their Might, 
The Burthen of the pond'rous Child they raiſe, 
Inexorable, nor will aught avail 
Bright Eyes, loud Tears, or Limbs proportion d well, 
For 


( 

For Pygmy Brat they change the bouncing Boy, 
And to their own Abodes, where'er they be, 
The harmleſs Babe with 1 Pans drag. 


So paſs my Days, but when a Wake or Fair 


Comes on, and calls the joyous Damſels forth; 


When Swains in Leathern Galligaſkins clad, 
Treat Nymphs with Cyder, ſparkling Drink and ſweet 0 
In melancholy Hall « or Kitchen wide, 
-I cough « deſerted Partner for the Dance: ::;:-- 
None chuſes me, none on the Beachen Bark 
My Name inſcribes, no brawny Batchelor 
Hangs over me enamour d. Singly fad 
M y Woe, through three times ſix revolving Years | 
F count, no Jolly Jo, nor ſober Sam 


The matrimonial Queſtion eber propos d, > 
Or crooked Six-pence offer'd to divide. 


| Amidſt the Horrors of long Wint' ry Nights 
I figh, my Heart into my white-rann'd Shoes : 
| 2 "Wh 


Troubles immenſe, tho mightier ſtill remain. 


( 22 
With Palpitation ſinks. I ponder now 


Where Rats-bane's ſold, and now again the Well 


I view irreſolute, and oft the Strength 


Of my own Garters try. Peeviſh I pine, 
And fret, and rave, and with; my roving Mi nd 


F inds no Relief, my rolling Eyes no Sleep. 


But if the Stranger Morpheus does invade 
My painful Limbs, my Fancy ſtill awake: : 


Thoughtful of Man, and eager in a Dream 
Imaginary Bliſſes gives, and takes: 
In vain! awake, I find myſelf alone, 


Unbleſs'd, alas! and curſe the backward Sex. 


Thus do I live, from Pleaſure quite cut off 


Fa airing | to me no gen r rous Carter brings, 


No Pears, no Ginger-bread, tho brown yet ſweet; 1 


No Filberts I, nor Walnuts crack, nor ſqueeze 


The China Orange through its tawny Coat. 


My 


ED 
My Whale-bone Hoop, that has ſo long withſtood 


Pales, Pots, and Doors, and with Circumf'rence wide 


M y virtuous Limbs enclos d, by frequent Sparks 


Of Fire 8 deſtroy d. (What will not Fire deſtroy ? ) 
The ſplinter'd Ribs crack, break, and pierce amain 
My wounded Skin. In Rags the Canvaſs hangs ; 5 
The ſevenfold Circlets of the flutt ring Hoop 


3 Uplifted, yields to every Blaſt of Wind, 


Southern, „ Or Weſtern „ or the bleak North-Eaſt, 
North-Eaſt, that ſinks the Hearts of hippiſh Souls. 
Till Whale-bone, Twitcher, Petticoat and all 
Deſcend with Clangor to the rattling Hearth. 

80 when of ſome great Church the Cupola, 
Or Minſter of renown'd Metropolis ; J 
7 ork, Canterbury, or the Height of Pauls, 


Reſiſting long the Jaws of rav nous Time, 


The Summer's Thunder, and the Winter's Wind, 
Fam'd many Cent'ries for its ſtately Strength, 


Upon 
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